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[BniM SINGH remains silent, with his head sunk in
his hands.

Sir, you know what all our people say, that she is Pad-
mani's self back in flesh among us.

[BHIM SINGH groans.

In five hundred years there has been no such flower of
Rajput loveliness. If she is that great spirit, as your people
say, will she not be glad to die that Me war may have
peace again? This is the eighth year that Sindhia has
reaped our harvests.

BHIM SINGH (looking up]: Do you know when Sindhia
will march?

AJIT SINGH (disconcerted): I am with Man Singh. I
do not serve a Mahratta.

BHIM SINGH (not noticing his evasion, and repeating
the question)9. When will he reach our walls, do you
think? You said he had already broken camp.

AJIT SINGH : No, not broken, but about to break camp.
There has been delay, and he moves slowly. But he will
be in Udaipur before to-morrow's sunset.

BHIM SINGH : Go, tell him and Man Singh that Rana
Bhim Singh has saved his child.
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